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CHIEF MALKIN: Today is 12/18, 2001. 

The time is now 1544 hours. This is 

Battalion Chief Malkin of the Safety 

Battalion. I'm conducting an interview with 

Fire Patrolman Paul Curran of Fire Patrol 

number 3 in Brooklyn regarding the events of 

September 11th, and what follows is the 

interview. 

A. On September 11th we got an alarm of a 
plane striking the World Trade Center, the north 
tower. So we responded I guess it was roughly a 
quarter to 9. 

We proceeded over the Brooklyn Bridge. 
We observed the north tower with a heavy volume 
of fire on the upper floors up, I guess, the 80th 
floors. 

We turned onto Broadway, and we worked 
our way down West Side Highway. We reached 
luckily around John Street when the second tower 
was hit by the plane, another plane. At the time 
we didn't realize it was a plane. We just heard 
a massive explosion. Debris rained down on us. 
People panicked. They were running all over the 


street. I had to stop the rig dead. People, 
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hundreds of them, crossed the path running west 
on Broadway. One of the guys stuck his head out 
the window, John Citelli, and he saw the other 
tower burning. 

We proceeded down Broadway to around 
roughly -- I made a left-hand turn. I'm not sure 
which street it was. It was perhaps Pine Street 
or Rector. We worked our way to Trinity Place to 
go up Trinity Place. I parked the rig on Church 
right at Fulton, directly in front of the World 
Trade north plaza. 

We then suited up, masks, tools. My 
officer told us we're going to go into the north 
tower lobby. We proceeded down to Vesey. 

Walking down Vesey, we noticed large pieces of 
what looked like possibly the fuselage from the 
plane. 

There was a caravan of motorcycle 
police coming up. We stopped them and we cleared 
the path of big O rings and pieces of fuselage of 
the plane. We threw it to the side, and we told 
the guys to go on. They went up towards Church. 

We got down to Vesey, and we turned the 


corner onto West. There was two MPOs having 
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problems with the sprinkler cap, getting it off. 
We had tools. We assisted them. We took the 
caps off of them so that they could hook up to 
the sprinkler system. Then we proceeded into the 
lobby of the north tower. 

In the north tower my officer, Sergeant 
Kenny, it was approached by Deputy Commissioner 
Feehan. He told us they were going to be using 
us shortly and to stage in the tower's lobby. 
Then he proceeded to leave. I didn't realize he 
left. I saw him leave the building. I can't say 
exactly what time it was. 

At that time we heard the jumpers. A 
lot of jumpers were hitting right above our heads 
on the concourse plaza level. It was like one 
thump, another thump. I lost count about 19. 

I saw Father Michael Judge. We went up 
the escalator of the customs house, myself and 
Sergeant Kenny, to see what the situation was up 
there. It wasn't a pretty sight. There were 
numerous bodies. 

So we went back downstairs to the 
lobby, and Father Judge kind of like gave us a 


look. I remember telling Father Judge, "It's 
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terrible up there, Father." I did see Father 
Michael go up the escalators of the customs 
house. I guess that's World Trade -- what would 
that be, seven, I imagine? The customs house. 
It's Eight World Trade Center. 

Q. Eight World Trade. Okay. 

A. He was up there for a period of time. 
We were staying in the lobby for about -- there 
were people hitting the deck up there. There 
were body parts -- at one point a body part flew 
right through the lobby. There was an ironworker 
in there, which he plays a part later on. 

With that, all a sudden the tower went 
completely -- a horrendous noise, a very, very 
tremendous explosion, and a very heavy wind came 
through the tower. The wind almost knocked you 
down. We were on the north side of the elevator 
banks, and they kind of broke up that wind. 

At first I thought the upper floors 
were caving, coming in. But then kind of like 
all thought there was too much dust down there, 
too much wind downstairs. We really didn't know 
what happened. 


So we made our exit up the escalator to 
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the customs house. While making our way out, we 
were with a truck company, and I don't remember 
who they were. It was dark. There were a couple 
of chiefs there. I can't remember their names. 

While we were making our way to the 
World Trade Center, the customs house, to go up 
the escalators to go out, we were going to go out 
the other way, down West Broadway and down the 
staircase there. We found Father Judge. Father 
Michael was laying at the bottom of the 
escalators. He wasn't bleeding or anything like 
that; he was just unconscious. 

Q. Tell me exactly where that was now. 

A. This was in Eight World Trade Center, 
in the building -- 

Q. Outside the building? 

A. -- in the building at the foot of the 
escalators, going up to the concourse level. He 
was laying there. 

The guys from the truck company, the 
whole patrol was there, some guys from the truck 
company, they opened up his coat and they started 
working on him. With that, the building was 


shaking. It got very dark. We had our lights 
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on. It got very, very thick with dust. 

I remember saying, "We've got to get 
out of here. We've got to get out of here. 

Let's pick up" -- They picked up Father Michael, 
and they carried him up on the escalator. 

At that time I lost track of them 
because my officer told me to take this proby. 

He was getting a little nervous, and he told the 
proby stay with me and I was to get the proby out 
of the building, which I did. 

We got up to the concourse level of the 
customs house. They were walking around that 
wraparound thing. I went to the left because I 
knew the staircase -- when you went to the left, 
the staircase goes straight down. It's a long 
like three-story staircase that goes down to West 
Street in between like the customs and the north 
tower. 

I got the proby -- he hurt his ankle. 

I had his arm around my shoulder. I'm taking him 
down the stairs. I'm constantly looking up, 
because the jumpers were still coming. At one 
point a jumper missed us maybe by 40 feet. John 


said, "What was that?" I said, "Don't look 
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back." I remember distinctly it was a blonde 
woman. 

When we got to West Street, out of the 
building, John was given medical attention. At 
that time I ran to Sergeant Sheehan from Fire 
Patrol 2. He was pretty shook up. He was 
covered with debris. I guess he was from the 
other tower. 

At this time I still didn't realize the 
other tower fell. Our radio communications at 
the time was like non-existent. The radios went 
completely haywire. It was all static. You 
couldn't hear nothing. 

Q. What radio? 

A. The hand held. The hand held. 

Q. Were you on the handy talky? 

A. I was on the handy talky channel of the 
Fire Department, yeah. 

Q. There was so much on there? 

A. Nothing was coming through. 

Sheehan told me that he got out and he 
lost one of the guys, Keith Roma. I said, "Where 
was he?" I knew they were in the back of the 


north tower by the escalators by the concourse 
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level where the subway goes through the revolving 
doors. 

At that point I looked down south, and 
I saw the Marriott Hotel laying in West Street. 
What went through my mind, I still didn't notice 
the south tower missing. I just didn't see it, 
because I was kind of like shielded from it. So 
I thought in my mind there was a gas explosion or 
maybe another terrorist, because we knew there 
was a terrorist thing going on. 

Now the situation with the north tower 
cleared. The dust, the darkness, it lifted. I 
saw the building was intact. I looked up. It 
was very heavy fire still. I ran back into the 
building, and I was yelling with my light, 
looking around if I could see somebody. 

I went to the back, and the whole back 
part of the tower, the concourse level, was gone. 
I guess when the south tower came down, it must 
have ripped it all down. It probably is only 
like one story there, I believe. 

Q. Yeah. 
A. I went back to the escalators again. I 


made the right-hand turn back to the escalators, 


P. CURRAN 10 


where we originally found Father Michael. I ran 
up the escalators yelling, making sure everybody 
got out. Everybody did get out. I went back 
down the escalators. I went back out on West 
Street, back through the front of the north tower 
where they broke out the glass. 

Now I'm standing in front of the tower, 
and the ironworker that was in there in the 
lobby, he was wandering around in front. He was 
dazed. He had a cut on his forearm. He had dirt 
in his eyes, so he couldn't see. So I took him 
across the street, past the collapse unit. I 
remember seeing a collapse unit parked on the 
west side of West Street, Vesey by the World 
Financial Center. The buses were staged there 
for trauma centers. So I took the ironworker 
there. 

I returned back across West Street 
going toward the front of the World Trade Center. 
Still in the back of my mind is that they don't 
know where Keith is. I observed a red helmet. I 
yelled out, "Patrol." I turned, and it was 
Sergeant Canham. He was alongside the New York 


Telephone Company building on Vesey. 
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At that time I went further south. I 
went back and stood right in front of Eight World 
Trade Center right by the customs house, and the 
north tower was set right next to it. Not that 
much time went by, and all of a sudden the ground 
just started shaking. It felt like a train was 
running under my feet. 

I was with two other fellows from 
Manhattan. They were truckies from Manhattan. I 
don't remember the number. Things were happening 
so quick. 

Q. No problem. 
A. The next thing we know, we look up and 
the tower is collapsing, it's coming down. 

I remember yelling out distinctly, "Go 
north, north." We ran. Myself and these two 
other fellows ran north. I saw out of the corner 
of my eye -- I don't know how many members, but I 
did see guys go up Vesey Street toward West 
Broadway. I don't know what ever happened to 
them, because the other thing fell too. The 
walkway collapsed. I can't tell exactly how 
many. There were at least four. 


So we ran north on West Street, and we 
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got about midsection to the New York Telephone 
Company, and the fellow behind me, he must have 
been looking over his shoulder. I wasn't looking 
back. I heard the guy say, "Hit the deck." 

I was trying to get cover somewhere. I 
didn't know where to hit the deck. So I hit West 
Street by a parked car, and I wedged myself next 
to the parked car, and the other two fellows were 
behind me. I just kind of made myself like a 
little void, waiting for the steel to come. 

Fortunate for us, the guys who went 
north on West Street -- the customs house took 
the big brunt of all that debris. Everything 
poured into it. 

I was there by the parked car. I was 
put in total darkness. It went totally black. I 
had my mask on. I hit the mask -- I didn't want 
to take my helmet off to put the strap over my 
head, so I just hit it on the street. It cleared 
out the debris in it. I put the mask on my face 
and just sat there. It seemed like an eternity. 
It was total dark. You couldn't see anything. 

Finally I started -- even with my mask 


I started choking. I got up on all fours, and I 
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was trying to make myself gag and throw up. I'm 
yelling, "I can't see." I thought at first I was 
blind. I had my hand in front of my face and 
couldn't see it. 

The darkness lifted. A little bit of 
light came through, and I started to see. But I 
still had trouble breathing and I was on all 
fours gagging. I couldn't throw up. I got up. 
The two fellows that were right behind me, they 
got up. All three of us were intact. I remember 
distinctly north on West Street, I guess maybe 
past -- 

Q. Barclay? 

A. Past Barclay, maybe between Murray and 
Barclay there was a rig there, and there was a 
guy -- he must have been using booster water, I 
guess. He had an inch 3/4 line, and he had the 
fog on, straight up in the air, soaking. 

So the three of us, we helped each 
other. We ran down and started getting washed 
off. We were saying, "Come on, throw up. Get 
rid of it." We tried our best to throw up, and 
we couldn't throw up. So he hosed us off. 


At that time after being hosed off, I 
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felt a little better. At that time I went back 
to the north tower again, and they were 
stretching a line. A lot of car fires erupted. 
All of a sudden cars were blowing up everywhere. 

I went back and I helped a guy stretch 
a line. The guy was all by himself. I helped 
him stretch a line and started putting water on 
the car fires. I remember distinctly walking 
past -- I saw 118 Truck. 118 Truck was parked 
right on West Street right past Vesey. 

Q. North of Vesey? 

A. North of Vesey. There was a truck 
company next to them. There was a fire 
underneath that truck. I don't remember what the 
truck was. It was a tiller, though. 

There was iron that came right across 
West Street and bounced off -- I saw it later. 
The iron must have deflected off Eight World 
Trade and laid right across right in front of 118 
Truck. There was iron around there. 

So we started putting out the car 
fires. Then I started to walk -- then other 
members showed up from an engine company, so I 


just started to -- I wanted to regroup with the 
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patrol. I didn't Know where everybody was. 

At that time I saw my captain, Greco, 
Fire Patrol 3, coming south on West Street. He 
told me that everybody was regrouping on North 
End and Murray. They were regrouping in the park 
there. He wanted us to go there. That's exactly 
where I went. 

I got to Murray Street. I turned onto 
Murray Street, and I saw Mike Angelini, who was 
in the lobby with us. I saw Kenny. That was 
from the patrol I saw. Then I hosed myself off 
again. There was a shower set up there. I hada 
very hard time seeing. 

Later on the time went by. We 
regrouped and we went back. We walked back to 
the -- we went back across Barclay, down Church, 
and we were trying to see if we could move our 
rig out of the way. 

At that point my eyes were really 
starting to bother me pretty bad. The long and 
short of it, the patrol was taken -- we went back 
to 40 Fulton Street. The chief wanted to get all 
our guys together. At this time we were missing 


one member, Keith Roma, still. 
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Later on that afternoon I was taken to 
Long Island Hospital, where my eyes had to be 
flushed out. I did all right. I didn't scratch 
my cornea. I did the right thing. I didn't 
screw up my eyes. I just kept flushing them out. 
That's kind of like what happened. I 
don't think I left anything out. It happened so 
quickly, it was just total -- it was bad from the 
beginning, and it went totally haywire when the 
other tower collapsed. It was just nothing but 
carnage and debris. It was just bodies, body 
parts everywhere, a shoe with a leg in it. It 
was just horrible, you know. 
Q. I believe it. 
The Fire Patrolman that you mentioned, 
is he lost? 
A. Yes. 
Q. Was he from here? 
SERGEANT CANHAM: He's from Fire Patrol 
2. 
A. He was from Fire Patrol 2. I believe 
he was in the north tower concourse level, and I 
believe when the tower came down he couldn't get 


out of that concourse level. Probably the wind 
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wouldn't let him through the door. Sergeant 
Sheehan just got through the door, and I imagine 
maybe he just got stuck. I believe that's where 
he was lost, because there was only one story 
there. 

Q. Everybody tells me all these vehicles 
were on fire. What do you attribute all these 
vehicles being on fire to? 

A. I believe it must have been from the 
debris falling and the heat just started hitting 
the cars and starting cars on fire. There were 
an awful lot of cars burning, an awful lot. It 
had to be radiated heat or just stuff falling on 
cars and setting them on fire. There were 
numerous cars burning, numerous. 

Q. Good. That's real good. 

A. I hope -- 

CHIEF MALKIN: I omitted to say that 
sitting in on this interview was Sergeant 
Canham from Fire Patrol 3. At the 
conclusion of this interview, which is now 
1601 hours, I thank Paul Curran for his 
interview, and this is the end of the 


interview. 


